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	1. Chapter 1- Aftermath

**Repolished the first two chapters.**

The Red Death impacted the ground with the force of a meteor, then after the explosion all was still, save the rain of ash. Stoick ran forward looking, desperately, for his son. He did a double take, there! He ran to the prone form of his son's first true friend, Toothless…wasn't it? Looking jubilantly over at the semiconscious dragon, his heart freezes when Toothless rolls and reveals no rider on his saddle, which means that…

"Oh, son" Stoick says as he falls to his knees, the village approaching behind him, all numb with grief and guilt, Astrid and Gobber break through the lines and both gasp at the sight that lay before them, Astrid's eyes go wide and she looks to the ground, Gobber just stares as his best friend lets loose the first tears in more than a decade. "Son, I'm so sorry…" is all Stoick can say, his mind filled with images of Hiccup's last moments.

The dragon seems to sense Stoick's emotions and slowly unfurls his wings revealing "Hiccup!" Stoick runs forward, grabs Hiccup, throws his helmet down, and places his head on his son's birdcage of a chest. There is a beat then he laughs and says "He's alive, you brought him back alive!"

The village erupts in cheers, Astrid and the other teens wiping away tears in jubilation, Gobber approaches Stoick as Stoick says "Thank you, for saving my son." Then Gobber says "Well, most of him". Stoick looks to Gobber in confusion, then looks at his son as a whole, and yells "Great Odin's beard!" the cheers cut off abruptly, and everyone crowds closer, Astrid gasps as Hiccup's leg comes into view, charred, burned, and blackened all that is left is a profusely bleeding stump and some shattered bone.

Stoick's breathing speeds up, then through the quiet, a new sound is heard, the crunch of approaching feet, Stoick turns as a cloaked man comes into view, striding effortlessly over the ash, only coming to a skidding stop a dozen yards from the Berkians as they all bear weapons toward him.

The man raises his hands in a universal gesture of peace and slowly creeps closer, when he is naught but five feet from Stoick they all get their first good look at him. He is just shy of six feet tall, lean, muscular, and wearing a green cloak, brown leather armor, and is armed with a sword, dagger, and longbow, as well as mystery, for the lower half of his face is covered by a cloth mask. He also has a jagged scar running across his right eye.

The man takes in the hostile looks being given to him; he moves his left hand down as the Berkians visibly stiffen. Though all he does is push the mask down, revealing a calm face, though one with no facial hair, quite unusual around these parts, lending credence to the idea that he was not from around here.

The man breathes deeply and then says "I mean you no harm", his voice sounding like an autumn breeze, "I merely wish to help you with treating Hiccup's injury." "How do you know his name!" Stoick barks, "That is not important, all that is important is helping stop that bleeding, from where I stand he has only five or so minutes left before it becomes fatal" stressing the last word.

Stoick glances at his son, still unconscious, and looks back to the man who now has his arms crossed. "Why should we trust you?" "Because I'm the only healer for miles around" says the man. "Alright, but if you hurt him, I'll kill you." Says Stoick threateningly.

"On the stars, I will do him no harm" says the man and, reluctantly, Stoick relinquishes Hiccup to the man, who gingerly lies Hiccup down and opens a pouch on his belt, from said pouch he pulls out a rune-encrusted vial, as he unstoppers it his nose wrinkles at its poignant smell, then he produces some bandages from the same pouch, pours the mysterious liquid on them and begins to tightly bind Hiccups stump, after a few minutes he runs out of bandages and says "That should do it, I don't see any blood seeping through the bandages so I'd say I halted the bleeding, that salve should help the burns heal faster."

"Alright…Who are you?" asks Stoick, happier now as the man rises up and returns Hiccup's unconscious form whilst saying "Names…Dawntracker, Sealiman Dawntracker, native of Corwyl, long ways from here." Everyone seems to have somewhat calmed down, then at Stoick's insistence the man stays to help salvage a few boats and travel back to Berk, in case Hiccup needed more treatment.

Little did they know that this man was the key to adventures beyond their wildest dreams…


	2. Chapter 2- Awakening

We have…Dragons!", Hiccup and the other teens landed soon afterwards and Hiccup hobbled toward his father. "Dad? How long was I out?" Stoick looked a little sad and said "Two weeks son. Though without that Dawntracker man, it might have been much longer." Hiccup raised an eyebrow and asked "The who, what man?"

Stoick sighed and said "After we found you on Helheim's gate we thought we lost you again, your leg…" his voice was splintered "…then this man comes running out of the nowhere, and says that his name's Dawntracker and he can help you, I know very shocking" Stoick said looking at Hiccup's utterly surprised face, then continued "He bandaged your leg, and he's said not a word since arriving on Berk, camped out near Ravens Point as he is."

"Can we see him?" asked Hiccup as the other teens got closer, to tell the truth they were just about as eager to see the man again, they simply had too many questions. Stoick looked to Gobber, who subtly nodded, and sighed then said "Sure, but I'm coming too…and so's Gobber."

_Ravens Point__…_ They arrived at the cove and Hiccup saw a smallish tent was pitched on the far side of the pond along with a campsite. Hiccup tentatively walked forward and yelled "Hello?". Not a moment later a man, again in leather armor and green cloak could be seen rappelling down the cliff face, a load of wood in his hand.

He reached the bottom and quickly dropped the wood into a small pile next to his tent, then upon looking around did a double take when he saw the Berkians, he immediately walked around the pond and within a minute was in front of them.

The man was once again wearing his cloth face-mask, and once again lowered it. He motioned with his hand and they were soon sitting around a small fire near his tent. "So" he began "I see that you are healed, well…mostly." Hiccup nodded and then a few moments went by until the man said breathed deeply and tossed back his hood, revealing two very pointy ears alongside his tangle of brown hair.

They all took a moment for all to notice his four-inch long ears, but all seemed mildly curious once they noticed them. Tuff was first to articulate it by saying "Um, why are his ears so pointy?" Ruff elbowed him and the man said "Give me an hour of your time and I'll tell you things much more interesting…"

"Like what?" asked Snotlout haughtily, "Like where I come from, and what my power is…", "Power?" asked Stoick subconsciously moving closer to his son. "The weave of magic, it flows everywhere, and…" he was cut off by a snort from Snotlout, "Please you can do magic!?" Ruff and Tuff laughed, and so did Gobber when suddenly the man raised his hand and daylight shined forth from his palm, until he slowly closed his hand.

Looking back to the silent Berkians he found them now all pointing weapons at him, the only one not looking completely hostile was Toothless, the others looked scared. "I want you off my island witch." Said Stoick with an air of finality, "I would prefer if you addressed me as what I am, a ranger." Said the man. "You do not wish to know why I am here?" Stoick pursed his lips, should he even let this man speak?

The man sat back down on a log and continued "I come from a distant land, how distant I may yet tell you, I was sent a vision by the Elven, for I am an Elf, gods to come here, I did not know why…Perhaps it was to observe, perhaps it was to make friends, I know not, all that I know is that the gods have always been kind to me, and I do mean you no harm."

"Why should we listen to you, with your evil magicks…" Stoick began but was cut off by the man when he said "Magic is not evil, it simply is…The weave of magic is everywhere and can be manipulated for both good and evil, it is all upon the user, I choose to use my gifts for light and goodness, as I have done for 378 years."

Now they knew he must be lying, and Gobber said "You're lying, how could you be that old if not sustained by Magick?" "I am an Elf, we live for more than 700 years, and my words are as true as the fact that the sun will rise tomorrow." The man, or "Elf" finished with "Does the fact that I healed your son, and have done nothing to harm you prove my sincerity, and if it is the tales of your forefathers you worry about, remember what they said about dragons, hmm?"

"Dad, I…I think we can trust him, he makes some good points." said Hiccup, Stoick sighed and sat back down, the others hesitantly following suit, "Alright, where do you come from, and how do you know so much about us?" "I come from Corwyl, it is a Wood Elven village in the southern High Forest in Faerun, deep in the stars from here, I came through my magical vessel that can go into the darkness beyond the sky, my people have done so for thousands of years. I came here with my wife, each following our own path, where hers has led her I know not, but I am here to help you, that much is clear…and while I'm confessing things the reason I know so much is because I snuck around the village invisibly for the last two months…sorry, but I feared that I would be chased off."

Stoick sighed, he was angry that he had snuck around the village, but he honestly couldn't blame the man, if he was telling the truth, and he had done nothing to make Stoick believe he was lying "Alright" said Stoick "We'll bring you to the village and I'll have a meeting, we'll announce this and try to make everyone accept you, but if you show us that you are lying, then we'll chase you off the island, clear?"

"I Sealiman Dawntracker, Wolf Warden, find your deal to be more than fair." And Sealiman shook Stoick's hand as he packed up his campsite and they walked back to town with him, chatting the whole way.

"What did you mean by 'the darkness beyond the sky'?" asked Fishlegs, still standing a few paces away…for safeties sake. Sealiman replies "It is a difficult concept for those unused to its premise, but I'll give it a go. First though, what shape is the world?"

"Flat" they all say in unison, he groans. "As someone who has see your entire world from the sky" he says "it is actually a sphere, and no I'm not lying. My ship can fly beyond where there is air, and through the space between worlds. It took me 3 months to get here from my own world, I know this is all very…well, new but bear with me."

Before Fishlegs asked him something and he told them truths they weren't ready to handle, Hiccup asked "What are you, I mean like job wise." Sealiman smiles slightly and says "I'm an adventurer, a smith, captain of Corwel's guard, and Grand Admiral of the Imperial Elven Navy. So yes I wear many hats, so to speak."

Hiccup however had focused on one word in particular "You're a smith? What kind?" Sealiman replies "Goldsmith, silversmith, and blacksmith…yes just like you, forged all my own weapons." Hiccup was impressed, from the hilt of his sword sticking from his belt he could see that he was a gifted smith, then again after 378 years, he should be.

"What's the coolest thing you've ever done?" asked Snotlout, "I saved my entire world…you know how long a mile is, right?" they nodded "I helped kill a creature who is as big as a moon, almost 4,000 miles across, and as old as the gods. Atropus the unborn…he raised many hundreds of thousands of creatures as undead, my most hated foe. He almost killed my entire world, as he had done with countless others, but me and my friends stopped him, we destroyed him."

Silence reigned for a moment, for how could you respond to a man who had killed an evil, ancient, undead, moon? By then they had reached the outskirts of Berk, and another test was about to begin.


End file.
